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the last quarter of the fourth century.1
We can almost fancy ourselves lying with a group of Roman citizens in ragged toga:, playing dice, under the cool colonnade of one of the emperors' fora, or the Roman forum, and watching the stream of life as it passes. Rich patricians, with loosely swollen cheeks and thick hanging lips, fly past us in gold-plated chariots, drawn by swift teams of Spanish horses, a dozen tunics and mantles of all but transparent silk fluttering about them. Young dandies, already old in vice and luxury, ride or walk along, their fine mantles shaken out now and again with a wave of the left arm to display the figures embroidered on them, and the silk dragons that hiss in the wind, and the dainty little shoes embroidered with ivy leaves ; a secretary-slave walks with them, suggesting to their flaccid memory whom they know and must salute. Roman matrons pass by in litters, or in carriages drawn by four white mules.
1 In the following sketch I have completed, or corrected, the testimony of Ammianus by that of St. Jerome, Symmachus, Cliuuli-anxis, PrudentixiR, Paulimis of Nola, Macrobius, and others.